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There once was a man
Perched up by the sea,
Upon an old stone wall
Too far to be seen 
By the naked eye
On a night such as this
Setting up a camera
By the edge of a ledge
Listening as the storm
Slowly approaches by sea,
The darkness settled
Nothing visible, 
But,
Silhouettes
Of
Shadows,
Between 
Strikes
Of 
Diamond
White,
Bright 
Lightning
In the distance,
The landscape 
Alight
As if on fire,
From 
Each strike,
 Smoke rising 
Higher and higher,
As the man 
Sat motionless,
In awe of the buildings,
Smouldering in the distance,
As hefty waves crash beneath,
Setting the aperture,
On his camera,
To capture a moment,
In the mayhem
 Of the night,
The Winds 
Rushing from sea,
The Silhouettes 
Disappearing
Within 
The darkness,
A moment of beauty
In the night,
Captured in time.
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